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and the only qualms I have are the qualms
I feel at finding human beings so childish
and so fretful.

Well, it is all very curious, and not without
its delight too ! What I earnestly desire is
that men and women should not thus waste
precious time and pleasant life, but go
straight to reality, to hope. There are a
hundred paths that can be trodden; only
let us be sure that we are treading our
own path, not feebly shifting from track to
track, not following too much the bidding
of others, but knowing what interests us,
what draws us, what we love and desire;
and above all keeping in mind that it is
our business to understand and admire and
conciliate each other, whether we do it in
a panelled room, with pens and paper on
the table, and the committee in full cry; or
out on the quiet road, with one whom we
trust entirely, where the horizon runs, field
by field and holt by holt, to meet the soft
verge of encircling